THE SECOND AFTERNOON

one way you can go to England, and that is by earning
your right to go there. Do you understand ? "

She looked round at him with hostile tear-stained face.

" I will not have you to make love with me. I would
be dead first/' she declared, and yet she could not give to
her resolve the obstinacy it wanted. On those red lips it
sounded like a caprice.

" I don't want you to," he said harshly. " I want you
to be made love to by somebody who you may possibly
think is even more unpleasant as a lover than I should
be."

" Who must he be ? "

"You love England?"

" Yes, yes. Oh, yes, I tell you. That is true. It is so
very true."

" Do you want to help England ? "

" jtfch9 now you are laughing at me. How can I be
helping England ? I am such a silly girl. Everybody is
always saying that I am quite silly."

"Yet there is one way in which even a silly little golden
girl like you can help England. Listen, Queenie. Last
night and the night before you refused to take that German
officer home with you."

She breathed the affirmative, shivering.

" How much did he want to go home with you ? "
Waterlow pressed.

" Oh, very much he was wanting it. He was altogether
mad for me. He was like a mad thing last night. He
was ringing the bell and shouting for me outside in the
street last night."

" Keep him mad," said Waterlow eagerly. " Do you
hear ? Do you understand ?, Keep him mad. Flirt with
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